[THEY GOT OVER BIG IN THOSE DAYS! 
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This is the Heavy-Duty Battery in which the new 


Layerbilt construction provides greater economy 


THERE'S an important discovery in 
radio economy awaiting all users of 
loud-speaker sets who have been buying 
the smaller Light-Duty “B” batteries 
instead of the large Heavy-Duty size 
required by 


““ 


the 
Light-Duties cost somewhat less to buy 
they seem like an economy, but the sur- 
prising fact is that the Eveready Layer- 
bilt No. 486 lasts more than twice as 


such sets. Because 


long though it does not cost anywhere 
near twice as much. It is, therefore, 
much more economical —we believe it 
to be the most economical “B” battery 
ever built. Certainly it has proved this 
by laboratory tests and the service it 
has given to radio listeners in their own 
homes during the past eighteen months. 


Eveready Layerbilt’s remarkable life 


is due to its unique constructior Remember this about “B” batteries: 





other dry cell “‘B”’ batteries are 
bled of with 
waste space between them, and 


evlindrical cells, 


soldered connections bridging the 


Several years ago we struck 


loud-speaker sets require Heavy 
ty batteries, and the Eveready Lay- 
lt has proved time and again to be 
longest lasting and most economical 
q Heavy-Duty “B” battery. 


from this tradition, s« 
a better method. We wanted to 
waste space, minimize soldering 


out, away fanufactured and guaranteed by 
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SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 12, 1927 
; | 
Past Performances | 
Senator Borah in ““Much Ado About Nothing.” Jack Dempsey in “The Shelf.” 
a Peggy Joyce in “The Constant Wife.” Earl Carroll in “Laff That Off.” | 
: Edward Browning in “Cradle Snatchers.” Henry Ford in “The Little Spitfire.” 
Judge Landis in “Scandals.” Andrew Volstead in “Twelve Miles Out.” 
Wayne B. Wheeler in “The Desert Song.” J. Frank Norris in “Treat "Em Rough.” 
Secretary Kellogg in “Weak Sisters.” Al Smith in “Oh, Kay!” 
Charlie Chaplin in “Easy Come, Easy Go.” David Belasco in “Alias the Deacon.” 
Calvin Coolidge in “Silence.” Prince of Wales in “The Fall Guy.” 
Mussolini in “Howdy King.” Albert Fall in “Little Jessie James.” 
Ma Ferguson in “What Every Woman knews. Ogden Mills in “The Goat Song.” 
J. Roach Straton in “The Monkey Talks.” Aimee Semple McPherson in “The Captive.” 
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Ku Klux Night at “Abie’s Irish Rose.” 
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€OULD YOU' LENDA EUW) A) 
DIME FORA CUP OF VAVAD 
INQUIRED THE MARTYR. © 


Here is the very deuce of a yarn sent in from the sti ks by some 
crab-apple Eddie Cantor in loway. A couple of papas were dis- 
cussing their children. “Yes, I let my little Rafael read Rabelais 
and the Decameron all the time,” 
“What!” exclaimed the 
other, “That indecent literature?” 


“Sure!” snapped back the first, “I 


said one. 


gotta keep him away from the 
tabloids at any price!” And they 


shot Lincoln, just think. 


Of Chorus! 


The chorus girl never worries 
about getting ahead because she 
doesn’t need one, 


She’s only a chorus girl, but you 
can see that her heart is in the 
right place. 


Super 

It was a super-theatre ! 

The name was the Colossus. 

The cost was 100 quadrillions. 

It covered five acres, and it 
punctured the highest clouds. 

The lobby was done in 14-carat 
gold and Kimberly diamonds. 

The sculpture at the entrance 
was by Rodin, and the paintings 
were the work of Michael Angelo. 

The auditorium itself was a re- 
plica of St. Peter's at Rome, only 
multiplied by 10 and raised to 
the 15th power. 

Hundreds of attendants and 
uniformed like 
soldiers, stood at attention ready 


ushers, Roman 
to be pressed obsequiously into 
service. 

There were a thousand pieces in 
the orchestra, which was directed 
simultaneously by Walter Dam 
rosch, Gatti Cazzaza and. Max 
Reinhardt. 

The picture? 

Oh, ves, the feature that week 
was Gladys Clucose in “Beautiful 
Kooty,”” from the story by Harold 
Rightchimes and scenario by Izzy 
Joblotz. ; 


Cyril B. Egan 


Double or Base Hit? 


A Russian physician named Boris 
Married Doris, the pride of the 
chorus: 
With twins they were blessed 
And I'm here to attest 
They now have a wee “Doe” and 
Doris! 





A telephone girl turns usher. 
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Fairy Tales 


Timid Theatre Goer (approach- 
ing box-office window): If at all 
possible, I would like to get two 
seats in about the tenth row or- 
chestra off the center aisle for 
tonight’s performance. My wife 
is a little deaf and I. ... 

The Man In the Box-Office: 
Isn’t that too bad. You know, 
my Aunt Gertrude was deaf for 
nearly twenty years and we had 
about given up all hope when 
Uncle Hiram found some doctor 
in Detroit—or was it Cleveland? 
Anyhow, this doctor fixed up Aunt 
Gertrude in about two weeks and 
she can hear practically every- 
thing now. I’m going to give you 
two seats in the third row center, 
right off the middle aisle and I do 
so hope that your wife will enjoy 
the play. Stop in at the box-office 
on your way out and I'll give you 
this doctor’s address . . . so sorry 
. n-e-x-t. 


ae one 


Mental Process of a Chorus Girl 
Watching the Leading Lady 


“The big false alarm. If I 
couldn’t sing that opening num- 
ber better than her I'd go back to 
the telephone switchboard. Pull 

that’s what she’s got. I've got 
more temperament in my little 
finger than that bologny has in 
her whole body. It ain’t fair. Oh, 
well I suppose yuh have to make 
some awful sacrifices to get to the 
top like she did. Thank Gawd, 
I’m still modest. 

Oh, well. 


chestra. 


There goes the or- 
Now I gotta dance out 
and smile at that old witch and 
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In the old 


\ actors gave us a 


da 4y § 


little action for 
our money; 


hairbreath escapes 
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Along . . . the nerve of some of . 


these dames ... Along... 


Cyrano 





’ bd . . 
“T’m considering purchasing a seat for your show; could you have 
some one show me about the theatre, till I make my selection?” 





enty in a yellow wig. 

Prima donna—A human ferry- 
boat whistle with a Viennese ac 
cent, 

Four hundred 
dollars’ worth of English tailor- 
ing and a can of hair grease. 


Leading man 


Chorus girl—A female finan- 
cier. 
Lyricist — Anyone who can 


rhyme “Sally” 
“Pally.” 


Com poser- 


with “Alley” and 


A young man very 
familiar with the works of Bee- 
thoven, Mozart, Wagner and 
Verdi. 

Oriental dancer—A young girl 
who does not catch cold easily. 


—Hugh Wood 
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THE CHORINE WHO GAVE HERSELF 
BY A LADY 


ACTING LIKE 
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Few More American Tragedies 


“There right out in the 
middle of the dance floor. I heard 
a ripping noise and when I looked 
down my garter was dragging on 
the floor.” 

“Well, they were coming into 


I was 


the home stretch when that horse 
suddenly stopped, sat on_ his 
haunches and grinned. ... It 
cost me three grand.” 

“Friday was my wife’s birth 
day and I didn’t remember it until 
the following Tuesday. I'm lis 
ing over at The Athletic Club 
now.” 

“The spe aker who preceded me 
had used pre- 
pared jokes. There was a ghastly 
and then the toastmaster 
called on me.” 


every one of my 


silence 


“Jones had heard me praise my 
radio and stopped over Wednes 
day night to hear Los Angeles. I 
fumbled with the 
hour and all I could get was the 
local station. I don’t ride to town 


dials for an 


more in the smoker of the 


any 
8.18.” 

“Pearl came home the other 
night with a new exclusive Pari 


sian chapeau, and like a discreet 


and dutiful husband, I raved 





Anne Nichols ce 


about it. 
the wife 
wearing one just | 
Pearl's 


now ig 


spottec 





“« 


Awe 


save the five-fifty.” 


lesh you an’ me just 


sit out here an’ see 


Ye ste rday 


under the 





In 1977 


lects the % 


atternoon 
1 Mrs. Pavitt 
ike it. .«. 
doctor Ss care 
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this show and 


Yes, 





eel "s receipts for ™ [his "s Trish Rose.’ 


The Theatrical Producer Issues 


His Wedding Announcement 


I ‘ t d fat 


Wedding marches by Wagner 
and Mendelssohn. Wedding ring 
supplied by Credit 
Clergyman 


Corrigan’s 
Je welry Company. 

supplied by the First 
Bride's 


grandmother 


Presbyte 
Wedding 
, and 
made over by Lucy West, seam 


rian Church. 


dre SS by hie r 
Groom’s dress suit by 
Harris the Tailor. 

Old Shoes furnished by the Im 
perial Shoe and 
through the courtesy of the Rem 
Rice Relatives 
supplied by the bride and entire 


stress. 


Company rice 


ington Company. 
wedding planned, conceived and 
engineered by the bride’s mother. 
Wedding by the spectators. Eat 
ing by the guests. Wedding pres 
ents by request. 


—HTuqh Wood 


Dramatie critics’ motto: The 


fav's the thing! 
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THE TRUCK DRIVER GOES TO THE DRAMA 
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Another One of Them Guys 


TELL, just as I’m sittin’ down 
in the corner tryin’ to shake 
hands with a rye high-ball, Al 


Fraley with another 
bird and says: 

“Art,” he Says, “this is Joe 
Joslin, the fella I told you about 
who writes songs. Joe, meet Art 


Naffy.” 


“How are you?” 


comnes over 


says this 
“Al tells me 
wow on the keyboard. 
run off a few numbers?” 
“Oh, I ain’t so bad,” 
we went in the next room and [I sat 
down in front of Al’s piano and 
ran oft “Who.” Joslin listens about 
half way through 


Joslin guy. you're a 


How’s to 


I SaVs,. 50 


and then Says: 
“Funny thing about that song!” 
“What's about it?” I 
Says. 
“Oh the way he 
me,” he says. 


“Who?” 


“Jerome 


funny 
stole it from 


I says. 

Kern,” he says. “I 
played it in front of him one time 
before he wrote ‘Sunny,’ and the 
next thing I heard it in the show!” 

I started in’ strummin’ off 
“Mountain Greenery.” 
“T wish I could lay my hands on 

Rodgers and Hart!” 

“What for?” 
“Td break 


Joslin. 


Joslin says. 
I say Ss. 
their ear!” SaVs 
“That's my air! I sent it in to 
them when they was writin’ the 
Gaieties and there it is.” 
“Why didn't you sue 


Ssavs. 


them?” I 


“\ We coke le 


Heaut tiful ¢ 


refined ancl 


sure In 
chorus 
cou, tesy of “Mister” ‘B.V. D. 


corm fortal! @ 


Say Alf, 


am I look in’ 


“Aw, they'd laugh 


at me!”’ says 
Joslin. 


“Listen to this.” 
sits down at the 
off a tune. 
“Do you know 
“Sure!” I 


Gershwin’s 


plano and rattles 


that?” he Says. 
“It’s George 
‘Sweet and 


SavVs. 
Low 
Down.’ ”’ 


“Like heck it is!’ 


says he. “It’s 


Joe Joslin’s ‘Baby Wants More 
Sugar and She Don’t Want No 


—_ 

“T never heard of that,” 

“TI know it,” he 
Gershwin hear it, 
I knew 

“Listen,” Is they any 
thin’ you didn’t write? I bet you 
wrote this too!” And I sits down 
and rattles off an old-timer. 


“Well,” 


I says. 
Says. “_ let 

and next thing 

‘Tip toes.’ 4 


I Says, ” 


it was in 


savs Joslin, “I wrote a 





. ' 
pervect, ~ Tage a tms Yr 

1s give se you thr er, sly 
maker most 


L) 


underw ar. 








“Nope, the musical comedy backers aren’t going to let the radio 
bunch get away with all this profitable advertising.” 


th rough a keyhole, 


So he 





or ain’t [?” 


about five 
went exactly like that!” 

“Well,” I says, “the 
what I played was the 
March.’ ” 

“What of it?” he Says. 

“You probably stole your piece 
from that!” I says. 

‘How could I?” SaVs Joslin. “I 
never heard the ‘Wedding March’ 


piece vears ago which 
name of 


‘Wedding 


til three years after I wrote the 
piece & 
Then I brained him with a 
whiskey bottle. Perelman 
i 


Psychopathic Note 
Number 
J. Trimble. Occupation: 
Seller of the 
Admitted 
liriously 


Case 2316. Anthony 
Ticket 
Theatre. 


raving de 


Thespis 
January 3rd, 
as follows: 

good seats off center 
don't want to sit in draft can you 
hear good in baleony how much a 
piece all sold out 
for children under twelve half a 
dollar standing room in rear of 
two seats for Smith must 
pay war tax on passes no lady 
can’t give you anything in first 
twelve best I’ve got two in bal 
under name of 


“Two 
no lady we are 


reserve 


cony Jones come 
at eight fifteen rows from center 
hear good from every part of the 
curtain at eight rows from 
rear with good vision of the best 
I can do is half way down front 
children not allowed 
companied by three 
the aisle reserve them until seven 
rOWS....- 


rises 


unless ac 


seats from 


_ Hugh Wood 
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This poor guy married a chorus girl—she never before had a speaking part. 


74% 
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Victim or Heapacne—Oh G-gawd, wotta sight! 
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HOW) ABOUT A QUIET LITTLE 
LOBSTER SUPPER TONIGHT. FLO? 
SUGGESTED CHAMPAGNE CHARLIE. 


The big snicker reprinted here came in a plain envelope, with $25 enclosed and was 


IF as OS RE 


marked “Compliments of a Friend.” Claraand Bessye were panning their acquaintance 
and the former remarked, “Did you notice that Dolly Richmond has a wen on her ear? 
I wonder what will cure it.” “Why, is it sick?” inquired Bessye rapidly tatting away on 


a dainty under-thing. The police are still dragging the Thames for her body. 
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“This Jewish Fella and 
This Irish Girl” 


ELL, I was just packin’ my 
| W 


bag when I remembered that 





I had forgot to put in my play, so 
I looked high and low around the 
room but I couldn't find it. So I 
went over to the elevator and rang 
the bell. When the boy came up 
I Says: 

“Say, buddy, did I leave a play 
in your car when I came in here 

last night?” 
“A play?” says the boy, “no, I 
ain't seen a play in this car. Say, 


mister, are you interested in 
plays?” 

| Th ts ” “ey? . 

Yeh,” I says, “I’m interested 


in findin’ this one.” 

“Well,” the kid says, “I asked 
because I got a play I wrote my 
self in my trunk downstairs about 
a Jewish fella marries an Irish 
girl and their families can’t see it 
but things comes out all right.” 

“That's a good idea,” I says. 
“Say, is the porter around?”’ 

“Yeah, he’s right down the 
hall,”’ the boy says, “I'll tell you 
what I'll do, mister, I'll bring up 
my play after I get off duty 

The porter was moppin’ up the 
hall and I told him I lost my play 
and had he seen it. 

“What kind of play was it?” he 
says, “because I got an idea for a 
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play about a Irish girl falling in 
love and marrying a Jewish boy 
but their families—” 

“Where's the chambermaid?” I 
“maybe she swept it outta 
my room. 


Savs, 


“She's cleanin’ up in that room 
over there,” he says. “About this 
idea of mine—”’ 

I found the chambermaid and 
told her about the play I lost. 


o.migosy | | rae 
HELP HELP, S-CLO?. 

ALL IS LOST! t/, 
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Because the men want to see the dancer, and the ladies to see the 
clothes, this clothes rack belt does the trick. 


“T ain't seen it,” she says, “but 
[ got two acts of a play in my 
room, which I wrote myself about 
this fella and girl, one Jewish and 
the other 

“I'll try the desk clerk,” I says 
and I grabbed an elevator. The 
clerk listened to my story and then 
says: 

“No, I ain't seen this play 
around but a friend of mine has a 
swell idea which might be worked 
up about this Jewish boy who runs 
off and gets married to an Irish 

“My God!” I hollers, ““where’s 
the manager of this hotel ?” 
“In there,” says the clerk, 
pointin’, “why, what’s the mat 
ter?” 

“Nothin’!” I yells back over my 
shoulder, and I ran in the man 
ager’s office. 

“Are vou the manager?” I says, 
“T lost a play around here.” 

“IT found a play in the lobby 
about a Jewish fella and a Irish 
girl 

“Yeh, that’s it!’ 
did vou read it over?” 


I says, “why 

“Yeh,” he says, “and you know, 
I got a idea from it. Why not have 
a play about a Jewish fella and a 
Irish girl marrying each other 

Well, JupaGe, that’s all I remem 
ber, except that when the red haze 
cleared away I had this smokin’ 
pistol in my hand, but I can’t re- 
member how it got there. 


Perelman 


, wOE WOE ! 
on oe mi Il! 
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General parental attitude 1924-25-26-27-? 
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To be well read you must get 
now, Judge, Jr’s. little 
“Here’s How!”—(Advt.) 


—h— 


Speaking of ““Here’s How!” (on 
sale now at one dollar the copy— 
Advt.) “Mae” and I got together 
and doped out further details of 
the famous “High Hat” testing 
laboratory, which is to be located 





book 


three miles beneath the Hudson 
river... at the last meeting we 


added a special guinea pig farm 
for testing liquor and a lemon and 
orange juice tree orchard . . . it 
works on the same principal as the 
sap idea (no dirty cracks now!) 
and all you have to do is tap the 


tree ... below ““Mac”’ has sketched 
in the Champagne room quite 
handily .. . the pool is, of course, 


filled with champagne, and high 
and lofty diving contests will be 
held every other two hours, that 
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is, if “Mac” can be 
come out of the pool. 


> 


Mrs. A. F. S., of Philadelphia 
(home of the Sesqui-centennial), 
says that “Judge, Jr. is a ‘bore no 
end, in his assinine and utterly 
innocuous column, but Judgette is 
absolutely the last straw. Why 
it’s nothing but a cheap advertis- 
ing scheme !” Why Mrs. S! 
How could think such a 
thing! I’ve already turned down 


induced to 


you 
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an offer from C. C., and 


sister wouldn't take a thing—if it 
was nailed down! 

Sally, Carol and Alice from 
Jacksonville, Florida, send in a 


very good recipe for sobering a 
High Hat up and guarantee thx 
cure ... it is, namely, one ice cold 
can of tomatoes! ... sounds as if 
it might work, but I’m 
don’t know who could ever try it 
out around here. 


—p— 


Johnny Hughes (he 
state where he’s from) sends in 
an offering for ‘““Here’s How” (on 
sale now at one dollar the copy 
Advt.), which in a little 
late, but nevertheless is interest 
ing enough to print. . . Drop 

(Continued on page 29) 
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UNCLE SAM’S SCANDALS 
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The Real Culprit 


\ | EW YORK has been going through what has 
| become its annual orgy of righteousness. 

About this time every vear the theatre season 
suffers a slump which is the forerunner of the long 
The big butter-and-egg 
boys and their relations from the hinterland, who sup- 
port the girl shows, are fed up and heading South. 
The man- 
agers see the need of a filip to the public appetite. 
They put on their most daring 
shows and they deliberately provoke the professional 
ood boys to a public protest against them. There's 
nothing like the ballyhoo of the indignant smut hound 
to fill a theatre. 

This year the Mayor has taken cognizance of the 
We hope he dis- 
covers this conspiracy between the prurient play and 
the puritan barker and publishes it to the world. In 
the meantime, the Board of Temperance, Prohibition 
and Public Morals of the Methodist 
Church has welcomed him as an ally in its holy effort 
Particularly 
interesting is this paragraph from the pean in its 
« lip sheet: 


vawn of spring and summer. 


Theatregoers in general are a bit jaded. 


So two things happen. 


noise and is conducting an inquiry. 


Episcopal 


to emasculate us by statute and ukase. 


It is contended that filthy plays and musical shows pros- 
per, and that the other kind do not. Such an assertion is 
an indictment of the people of New York. It is in effect a 
declaration that it is useless to appeal to their intelligence, 
to their awsthetic sense, to natural and clean emotions, and 
that it is possible to appeal successfully only to the motives 
of the visitor to the house of prostitution. Such indictment 
of the City of New York cannot be easily sustained. 


You will notice between the flowers of this bouquet 
the characteristic tendency of the literature of this 
lobby to blame the sins of the nation on New York. 
As if it were the citizens of New York who flooded 
the naked shows and the night clubs and made Broad- 
for boredom. These things exist 
primarily to attract the out-of-town sucker, the in- 
hibited materialist of the great open spaces, who 
simmers there in his own hypocrisy until such time 
as he can make his annual or semi-annual pilgrimage 
to the metropolis and bust loose. Without him they 
would wither like the grass of the fields; 
can live day in and day out with loud sham and 
brazen cupidity and not develop a distaste for them. 
We have faith to believe that even the virtuous 
Westerner, so beloved of the Methodist lobby, would 


way a syvnonvin 


for no one 





do so if he had the chance. But cloistered as he is 
for the greater part of the year in the keeping of our 
sumptuary tyrants, he always succumbs to the stupid 
lure once he has slipped his leading strings and hit 
Manhattan. 

If the Board of Morals would like to know what 
shows the New Yorker goes to see, let it consider 
the Theatre Guild, which fills its theatres very largely 
by local subscription and imports for its patrons the 
Or let it obse rve 
the foreign language theatres and the neighborhood 
playhouses that dot the town. What the New Yorker 
supports is on the whole the best the stage affords. 
The shows of which the Methodist Board is so fond 
of complaining exist for the benefit of its pets from 
the plains. ; 


best plays on the American stage. 


A Hot Race 


Brot N John Roa ‘h 
candidate tor 


that have 


long ago called 


| | EYWOOD 


Straton 
Heaven. But 
arisen since then. For example: 

The Rev. J. Frank Norris. Mr. Norris is the most 
acquitted man in the American pulpit. He is a killer 


romance of 


America’s leading 


consider the competitors 


of no mean parts, who has revived the 
West. And he is an eloquent 
and devoted Fundamentalist who has taught a huge 
and enthusiastic following that all tolerance and in 
telligence are of the devil. 

Aimee Semple McPherson. More than any other 
Mrs. McPherson has 
religion can be made attractive to men. 
magnetism—for 


the six-shooter in the 


shown that 
She radiates 
publicity, for 
operators and Mexican kidnappers, and no person 
equally devout can tell such romantic stories. 
Edward Young Clarke. As a 


causes Mr. Clarke stands pre-eminent. 


preacher living, 


money, for radio 


booster of sacred 
Exiled from 
his Invisible Empire he has created for the habitat 
of his soul and yours the Supreme Kingdom, which 
bids fair to bring him a better income than his former 
venture. Mr. Clarke has been instrumental in re 
minding us that the Mann Act is still a statute. 
Kleagle Stephenson, Mr. Stephenson put the State 
of Indiana on the straight and narrow path to which 
He, too, is a 
killer of no mean parts, though he was unfortunate 


it still adheres in a statutory sense. 


in his jury. But even in jail he continues to dictate 


to his State Government and to Senator Watson. 
All representative Americans and ardent workers 


W.M. i. 


in the vineyards of the Lord. 
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“House sold out,” says Mr. Gyppe, “but for a consideration 
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All the critics proclaim “Dirty Work” by Ivan Offulitch, the 
the hit of the year— 


Russian playwright 
pray f 





So Nancy rushes over to the 
tickets. 


ticket-broker to 


some 


get 
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I will try and get you a seat for tonight.” Her joys knows 





no bounds as she prepares for the big event. 
the crowds that will be there! 
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This popularity is turning my 
head!... ‘Dear Judgette: Why 
not refrain from filling your 
column with free advertising for 
shops and restaurants? If you 
will but look at your circulation 
lists you will find that you have 
subscribers in Umatilla, Yuma and 
Eastport, not to mention Hilo, 
Omsk, Tomsk and Surabaja. I 
doubt if these people are any more 
interested in your comments on 
what shops sell green gowns on 
Ave. V than I am and I live right 
on the ground! Very truly, O. W. 
Phillips” . isn’t that just like a 
man!... I'll bet you right now, 
Mr. Phillips, a pair of stockings 
(good ones, mind you!) against a 
pack of Camels, that the lady in 
Omsk, or Tomsk, is darn inter- 
ested in what the shops on Fifth 
Avenue are selling and I'll leave 
it to the readers of this column! 

. I have a married sister living 
way out in the open spaces of 
Kansas and her clothes are a great 
deal smarter than a lot of girlies 
I see strolling down the aforesaid 
avenue ! 

o;, 


ss 


Why all these letters from 
men? ... aren't there any ladies 
in the house? ... Mr. D. J. 
Rider writes in. . 
going to call your column ‘High 
Heels,’ 


brother’s ‘Six 


. “If you are 


steal 
Step-Inns’? 
He seems to discontinued 
that part of his column and what 
are we poor hicks from way out 
in the sticks to be guided by when 
we go to the big town on busi- 
ness?” I’ve already printed 
just such a list, Mr. Rider, but 
for your special benefit I'll run it 
again.... George Olsen’s-Mont- 
martre - Lido - Mirador - Caravan- 
Dover. 


why not 
Best 


have 


your 


Hl \ 
no 


JUDGE 


= 


mom ttt 


Ran most divine 
combination the other day ( Mr. 
Phillips please note ) . Lizard 
skin with 
shaped, bronze buckles xa 


across the 


oval 
- very 


pumps small, 


odd and very smart. 


~ 


ms 


Also, Mr. Phillips, an awfully 
black satin 
with gold kid heels, and here’s the 
lovely part 
buckles made out of strips of gold 
kid .. . wouldn't they be wonder- 
ful with a black eve ning gown! 


nice pair of yuUmMps 
] ] 


... huge shell-shaped 


c 


a 


And something new in ear-bobs, 
Mr. Phillips! ... One smoked 
pearl fits over the lobe of the ear 
little 
(which doesn’t hang) is fastened 


just below. 


and a larger white pearl 


- 
hed 
Junior said he'd appreciate it 
to no end if I squeezed in a short 
ad about his new book, ‘“Here’s 
How!” on sale 
the copy. 


now at one dollar 


co 


> 


The Six Best Steppers 


“Where's That Rainbow” 
( Peggy-Ann ) 

“That's a Good Girl” (No Show) 

“One Alone” 

“Sweeter Than You” 
(Twinkle Twinkle ) 

“That Little Spanish Town” 
(No Show) 

“IT Know That You Know” 
(Oh, Please) 


mee 


(Desert Song) 





Agatha’s Failure 


There three little 
girls who wanted to go on the 


were once 
Their names were Amy, 
Agatha, and if you 
don't like these monickers, make 
up your own. 


stage. 


Anna and 


Amy’s father saw in her a see 
ond Bernhardt and he put the kid 
all through a 
school where she learned to speak 
French and not to cut her 
with a knife. 

Anna’s folks had her schooled 
in all those subtle little graces 
that bespeak a finished Daughter 
of Thespis. (P. S. The kid got 
some learning!) 

But Agatha’s parents didn’t get 
along so well with each other and 
Aggie was pretty 
lected. She hung out at dance 
halls and she thought Bernhardt 
was a kind of sainted dog. 


classy elocution 


salad 


much neg 


Well, ten vears passed. 


Amy got her wish. She’s leading 


ingenue today with a stock com 


(Continued on page 31) 
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I 
oT content with having got 
into the Jews for three or 
four million with ‘Abie’s 
Irish Rose,’ Miss Anne Nichols 
now tries to nick them further 
with “Sam Abramovitch.” But 


one fears the nicking will not be 
so good this time, for “Sam,” 
though no worse than “Abie,” is 
so dull that the Jews probably 
won't have the patience to hang 
around long enough to find out the 


fact. Dull is not the right ad- 
jective. Substitute deadly. 

This new one is from the 
French. What the original was 


like, I do not know, but the adap- 
tation of it is the emptiest, 
windiest and most lethal thing 
that has battered these old ears 
in some time. In essence, the 
piece is one of those pseudo- 
morality plays like “Experience,” 
“Everywoman” and “The Pearl 
of Great Price,’ with the usual 


Hope, Despair, Temptation and 
Opportunity named, instead, 
Abramovitch, Rosenfeld, Zuss- 


mann and Frankel. Although I 
followed the proceedings none too 
attentively, the plot thus seemed 
to me to concern the meeting of 
Abramovitch and Rosenfeld in 
the Valley of Einstein, of the 
quest of Abramovitch for the 
golden Ginzberg out beyond the 
Sea of Feinstein, of his meeting 
in turn with Bafflement and Frus- 
tration in the persons of Goldfarb 
and Lefkowitz, of his reaching 
the Heights of Mandelbaum near 
the Grove of Katz, of his en- 
counter there with the Forces of 
Evil in the figures of Garfunkel, 
Kuppenheimer and Cohen, Inc., 
and of his final philosophical tri- 
umph in the Corridor of Bern- 








by Geompe Jeam Nathan ° 


“The Barker” 
“Sam Abramovitch” (National) 
“*The Virgin Man” (Prince 


Biltmore)—See this issue. 
Ditto. 


One of the worst 


| ever 


“Damn the Tears’ (Garrick To be reviewed 
next week 

**Lady Alone’ (Forrest)—Same here. 

“The Captive’ Excellent 
study of perversion. 


(Empire clinical 


“Broadway” (Broadhurst)—Interesting melo- 
drama of cabaret life. 

“Sez” (Daly’s)—What they cart away 
wagons late at night. 

“The Constant Wife’ (Elliott 
with Ethel Barrymore. 


Witty comedy 


“Guitrys” (46th St.)—Farce-comedy acting at 


its best. 

“The Squall” (48th St 
dull 

“New York 
terrible one. 


More sex—and pretty 


Exchange” (49th St.)—Another 


“Oh, Please” (Fulton)—Beatrice Lillie drowns 
in a wet one. 
“Tommy” (Gaiety Surely no one can com- 


plain that this one is dirty 
“The Silver Cord” (Golder 
stars hits the family cat. 


“The Brothers Karamazr’ (Guild)—One of the 
Guild's best efforts 


A shot at the 


(Hampden)— Walter Hampder 


Caponsacchi” 
is still at it. 
“The Devil in the Cheese” 
fantastic comedy 


Hopkins) —Childist 


‘The Noose” (Hudson)—Childish melodrama 
“Oh, Kay!" (Imperial)—Gertrude Lawrence 
and a lively show 
‘Rio Rita” (Ziegfeld)—To be reviewed anon 


“Two Girls Wanted” 
automatically gets sick. 


(Little) 


—So sweet that it 


““4n American Tragedy” (Longacre)—Dreiser 
in Harry Clay Blaney’'s old melodrama togs. 


“* Braying Curve” (Eltinge)—Next week. 

“The Road to Rome” (Playhouse)—For future 
discussion. 

“The Wooden Kimono” (Beck)—About as mys 
terious as Santa Claus. 

“The Play's the Thing” (Miller)\—An amusing 


sophisticated farce-comedy 

“*Honor Be Damned” (Morosco)—By Willard 
Mack. To be reviewed later. 

“Chicago” (Music Box 
most entertaining 

“The Pirates of Penzance” 
below ‘‘Iolanthe” revival 

“In Abraham's Bosom” (Provincetowr 4 
study of the negro by Paul Green. 

“TI Told You So” (Royale 
Eddie Conrad in good trim 


Skilful cartoon, and 


(Plymouth)—Far 


Sam Bernard and 


“The Constant Nymph” (Cort 


a play as there is in town. 


As attractive 


“Gentlemen Prefer Blondes” 
Like Lorelei, the dramatization 


(Times Square 
holds up. 


“*Peggy- Ann” (Vanderbilt)—Mild 
“The Ladder” (Waldorf)—Simply awful 


(Carroll)—Aside from Julius Tar 
Matthews and Moran and Mack 


“*Vanities” 
nen, Jessie 
feeble 

“The Nightingale” 
tunes, well sung 

“Saturday's Children” 
issue 


(Jolson)—Some fetching 


Booth)—See a later 




















stein near the River of Horwitz. 
The language in which the 


drama is couched is a cross be- 
tween Longfellow and Bert Wil- 
liams. Pedro de Cordoba has the 
of Lovin’ Sam, the dreamer, 
who would make all men brothers, 
and brings to it a performance so 
that he 


role 


succeeds in 
moving himself to tears. Lee 
Kohlmar is the so-called 
relief and exudes jokes so ancient 
that they rattle. Miss Mary 
Fowler, in the small part of the 
wife, is the person on the 
stage conducts herself in a 
queenly manner. The rest of the 
troupe act like so many constantly 
popping corks. 


elocutionary 


comic 


only 
who 


II 


In “The Barker,” Kenyon 
Nicholson has written an ordinary 
melodrama made lively by the in- 
corporation into it of some closely 
observed types out of the travel- 
ing carnivals. As one who had 
the privilege of publishing a num- 
ber of Mr. earliest 
short plays, it gratifies me to ob- 
serve in this first full-length play 
signs of the development of a 
humor that was clearly evident in 
his work as a beginner. From the 
first, Nicholson been inter 
ested in life behind the scenes of 
the sideshow, the turkey troupe 
and American institutions of a 
kidney; and anyone who will look 
back at his short plays will see 
that “The Barker” was hardly in- 
spired by the success of “Broad- 


Nicholson's 


has 


way,’ as many of the reviewers 
seem to imagine. These lower 
phases of native life fetched his 
attention some years ago, and 


their dramatic development offers 
(Continued on page 28) 
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My Dash for the Pole 


reD, will you make a dash 
to the North Pole with 
me?” 

The speaker was none other 
than my friend Rodney Giblet, 
bosom companion of a hundred 
arduous explorations, with whom 
I had traversed the steaming 
jungles of Central America, the 
icy tundras of northern Siberia, 
and the impregnable summits of 
the Himalayas. 

“Will I?” I asked, “Rodney, 


old man, let’s start now, before 


anybody else gets there. But we 
shall first have to go to New 
York.” 


“Why?” inquired Rodney. 

“Because we are now in At- 
lanta, Georgia,” I replied, thus 
| letting you, gentle reader, know 
just where we were at the time. 











we went about our packing im- 
mediately. We packed only our 
first-aid kit of five bottles of 
Green Stripe and secured our 
reservations on the Orange Blos 
som Express. Four days later we 
walked out of Pennsylvania Sta- 
tion and into our hotel. Once in 
our room, I hung up my clean 
shirt in a closet and put my clean 
collar under the bed, safe from 
prying eyes. 

“Now,” I said, rubbing my 
hands and turning to Rodney, “‘let 
us drink to the success of our 
venture !” 

“I’ve tnought of that,” de 
clared Rodney, “in fact, I’ve al 
ready rung for cracked ice and 
ginger ale.” A moment later 
Rodney was skilfully blending 
the drinks and was handing one 
to me. 


“Rodney.” I said, raising my 


glass, “I give vou the North 
Pole!” 


“Keep it, old friend,” said 
Rodney magnanimously, “I don’t 
want the damn thing!” 

So we filled the glasses again 
and drank to a speedy trip. 
About this time we began to feel 
thirsty, so we refilled the glasses 
and had a drink. The effort was 
so exhausting that we decided to 
have a drink. Just then there 


(Continued on page 25) 





One of the chief difficulties, according to a Floridian is, that in 


“All right,” said Rodney, and planning cities there, everything is prone to take root and grow. 












































HE 1900 doesn’t seem 

like such a long time ago to 

a spry, kittenish, middle- 
aged reviewer, and yet “The Mu- 
sic Master,” first written then and 
revived in picture form, 
seems to come to us out of the 
ark. What a period that was, to 
be sure! Hideous walnut furni- 
ture upholstered in plush, naked 
gas jets, ladies with armored cor- 
sets and trailing skirts. But more 
particularly, every- 
where to acclaim this play, this 
undiluted dose of quintessential 
mush, as Great Art. 

The picture seemed to me very 
interesting, not in and of itself, 
but for the revelation it embodies 
of the taste and standards of an 
age that seems infinitely more re- 
mote than the elapsed time would 
indicate. 

The periodicity of the thing is 
carried out even to the style of 
acting. For Alec B. 
Francis, called “the screen’s fore- 
most character actor,” who takes 


year 


now 


audiences 


instance, 


| 
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“Variety” 


“Battling Butler”—Good Buster Keaton. 
“ Beau Geste”—Beautiful and dumb. 
“The Scarlet Letter” —Lillian Gis 
“The Strong Man”—Harry Langdon ditto 
“The Campus Flirt”—Bebe, the tomboy 
“Tin Gods”—Renée Adorée d 
“You'd Be Surprised” 
“ Kid Boots” 
“The 
+ 7 he Better " Ne” 
“London” 


“The Sorrows of Satan 


Among the few best pictures 
h at her best 


ies for love 
Subtle Griffith 
It won’t bore you 

Mediocre Menjou. 


A side-splitter. 


4ce of Cads” 


Poor British filr 
”—Orgiastic 
“Bardelys the *fa>nificent?—S"death! 
“We're in the 


Vary Now”—Very 


“Everybody's Acting”—Amus 


funny 





“Forever After”—Collegiate romance 

“ Upstage”—A window on vaudeville 

“The Eagle of the Seas”—Gentleman pirate 
“ Potemkin” —Splendid 


“What Price Glory?”—Pictorially 

“The Canadian” —Drab 

“Faust”—A fine picture. 

“Old Ironsides”—Excessively patriotic 

“ Michael Strogoff”—Exciting melodrama. 

“The Gorilla Hunt”—Most interesting. 

“Stranded in Paris” —A bedroom and Bebe 

“Tell It to the Marines”—Fair 

“The Fire Brigade”—Exciting propaganda. 

“ Hotel Imperial”—Pola deserves better. 

“Valencia”—Mae Murray flees Roy D’Arcy’: 
teeth. 

“4 Little Journey”—But quite long enough. 

“Don Juan”—False and florid. 

“The Lady in Ermine”—Highly improbable 


- ~~ > 
“Flesh and the Derif”—A triumph for Greta 
Garbo. 








| 











G. the MOVIES 








the part of the old music master, 
distinctly overdoes it, just as in 
1900 such things were overdone 
(though not necessarily by David 
Warfield). He after the 
old tradition, with hand to heart, 
with apostrophes to photographs, 
with tremblings and tremulo. Be 

side him Lois Moran, trained in 
the naturalistic school, 
who takes the part of his long lost 
daughter, appears a little stolid 
(rather refreshingly so under the 
circumstances), an effect that is 
heightened by her laced-up, cast 

iron, skirt-trailing figure. Have 
you ever thought of Lois Moran 
as plump? Well, the clothes she 
wears in this picture make her 
look as plump and solid as a 
prima donna. 

Among the minor features of 
the picture, Big Bill Tilden makes 
a very amusing butler, in fact, I 
might say that on more than one 
the of the 


serves an ace, 


“acts” 


screen 


occasion in course 
drama, he 


(Continued on page 26) 





Jones sees his young daughter so seldom that when he kissed 
her recently she took him for a strange man and plastered him. 
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“Vot you doink, Abie?” 
“I’m drunk.” 


“Sure. 
de vall.”’ 


I’m drunk pictures on 
—Columbia Jester 


222 
Taxi Driver—$15.60. 


All right, just put it 
in the garage. 


Victim- 
—Navy Log 


24% 


“T hear that you and Bill ar 
on the outs again.”’ 

“He’s too darn fresh! I told 
him my father had locomotive 
ataxia and the brute wanted to 
know if he whistled at crossings.”’ 

—Ohio Green Goat 


i 


Lucy—What shall I name my 
cat? 
Me—F ido. 


Lucy—But that is a name for a 


dog. 
Me—Yeh, it’s a doggy name 
| for a cat. —IVashington Dirge 
I 
—How now, Ximena, dost 


know the difference between rid 
ing in a trolley car and in a taxi? 
She—In sooth, Rodrigue, no. 
He—Then we may just as well 
take a trolley car. 
—Brown Jug 


J 


“What do you think of the Mu- 
seum of Art?” 


“Oh, the pictures are good 
enough, but there ain’t no good 
jokes in under them.” 


—Wesleyan Wasp 
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Angry Motorist —I wanta 
quart of anti-chatter oil. 
Service Man — Sure; where's 


your car? 
Angry Motorist—Car, hell, I 
want it for my wife. 
-Georgia Cracker 


Ss 


“Do boats like this sink often?” 
“Only once.” —V". M. 1. Sniper 


The jam that Mother used to make. 


“Well, Johnson, I hear you g 
cut in the fracas last night.” 


“Naw, suh, boss. 


mah ahm cut some.” 


rt 


— 


I jest got 


—Vanderbilt Masquerader 


. 


Instructor—Detine 


moustache. 


Freshman—A moustache is a 


bang on the mouth. 


—Penn State Froth 








Cornell Widow 
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Socrates—So old Prof. Jones 
is dead? He could speak six dead 
languages. 

Plato— Yeh? He ought to 
make a right sociable corpse. 

Northwestern Purple Parrot 


be 


Hubby—What's good for my 


wife’s fallen arches? 


“Ne! Joe just went out!” Doc- Rubber hee ls. 
Lehigh Burr Hubby—What' ll I rub ’em 
223 with ? Rensselaer Pup 


“What is your brother in col- 
lege?” 

“A halfback.” 

“T mean in studies.” 

“Oh, in studies he’s away 
back.” —Michigan Gargoyle 


I 


Frank—I don't see how you 
can tell those Smith twins apart. 
Hank That's easy. Mabel 
always blushes when she sees me. 


—Princeton Tiger 


428 


Prof.—Translate ‘fugit!’ 
Wise Guy—Male insects. 
Prof.- Male insects! Why? 
IW, Gi—He flees, isn’t it? 
—Rensselaer Pup 








“ Alciabiades, I am seriously 
thinking about marriage.” 
“Well! How long have you 
been married, Hector?” 
Columbia Jester 


be 1 





If the Unknown Soldier was 
anything like his brother in the 
: navy, he must have been a popu 
thing? lar guy. We know of girls in ten 

Hre—Oh, just accordion to the different ports who are looking 
way that’s easiest. for the “unknown sailor.” 


—IWashington Dirge 





Sue—How do you play that 


Texas Ranger 

















Smitu ’28—They have a won 
derful tank at Dartmouth, don’t 
they? 

Sxipmore ’27—Yes, I’ve met 


him. 
Dartmouth Jack O’Lantern 


be 


Diner—Are you the young lady 
who took my order ? 

Waitress—Yes, sir. 

Diner—Well, you're still look- 
ing fine. How are your grand- 


childre n? Boston Beanpot 


ee 


We have heard about girls who 
skated back from auto ride S. girls 
who swam back from canoe rides, 
and girls who parachuted back 
from aeroplane rides; but we 
have vet to hear what happened to 
the girl who was taken out walk 
ing 


Pennsylvania Punch Bowl 


i J 


Social Worker And what is 
your name, my good man? 

The Convict—999. 

Social Worker—O, but that’s 
not vour real name. 

T. C.—Naw, that’s only me pen 
name, —Bucknell Belle Hop 


a 


“Did you hang up your stock 
ings for Xmas, Belle?” 

“Sure did!” 

“And did you get anything in 
"em?" 

“Guess one of my sorority sis 
ters got in ‘em cause I haven't 
seen ’em since!” 


N.Y.U. Medley 




















Jor Aches 
and Pai ns’ 


Rub in Absorbine,Jr: 


Cuanoinc weather often brings 
muscular or rheumatic pains. 
Absorbine, Jr. gives prompt relief. 
In most cases, a few treatments 
completely drive away the pain. 
Absorbine, Jr. is prepared from 
vegetable extracts, essential oils 
and distillates from the finest 
herbs. While it is a powerful lini- 
ment, it is pleasant and harmless 
to use, and does not discolor the 
skin. Keep it handy—use it freely! 
Read “Timely Sug: 
gestions”, packed 
with each bottle. 
Send for free trial bottle 
W. F. YOUNG, Inc. 
Springfield, Mass. 


Absorbine 














Discovered at Last 


The First Presentation of Abie’s 
Irish Rose 


Excavators working three hun- 
dred miles beneath the present 
city of Naples, recently un- 
earthed three stone tablets and 
the news has just been flashed by 
the Associated Press that the date 
of the first public presentation of 
“Abie’s Irish Rose’ has at last 
been discovered. Thus ends one 
of the most engrossing and stub- 
born problems of our present 
day. 

Professor Gilch (the inventor 
of the Gilch theory of osmosis, 
which must not be confused with 
the Grand Central Station or the 
Diesel engine) states that after 
repeated examinations of the first 
tablet he is able to make out the 
Hebrew word “Mazurkala” in 
good bold-face Cheltenham type. 
The second tablet is labelled 
“Jackala,” and a third, quite 
significantly, is marked “Rosala.” 
How simple once you get the 
code. There it is, or I should 
say, there it was, as plain as day 
—‘‘Abie’s Irish Rose.” 

“The first performance,” says 
Professor Gilch, “‘was given on 
the evening of April 21st, B.C. 
578, on the site of what is now the 
shoe shining and hat cleaning 
parlor of a gentleman named 
Tony or Joe. Of course, in those 
days they wore no shoes and 
shining was unnecessary, unless, 
of course, you wanted to bring out 
the natural lustre of the toe-nail. 
Nero sat in the right stage box 
and next to him, of course, was 
Admiral Plunkett and Mayor 
Walker. It was indeed a gala 
night as nights go—and they go 
pretty fast nowadays, what with 


the radio and bridge to kid around 
with. 

“The original Abie was played 
by a man named Tewksberry or 
Horace who used to do a trained 
seal act with Jonah’s_ whale 
before he got into big time. Rose, 
in the original cast, came of a 
family of German acrobats and 
jumped—as only an acrobat can 
jump—at the chance to play the 
role. 

“I could tell you lots more, but 
the first tablet ““Mazurkala”’ got 
broken in the taxi-cab as we were 
bringing it up from the Pennsyl- 
vania Station to the museum, and 
ever since I had that nasty fall a 
couple of winters ago I don’t want 
to rely too much on my memory.” 

Scientific America is agog over 
the discovery. Doctor Hugo Ego, 
No. 3286 Grand Concourse, oc- 
cupation housewife, states, ““Ma- 
zurkala, Jackala, Rosala, proper- 
ly translated means ‘Road under 
Construction. Detour.’ Profes- 
sor Gilch is full of bologny.” 
Doctor Von Schmertz of the Uni- 
versity of Brooklyn, insists that 
the three words were written on 
the tablet with a Waterman foun- 
tain pen after they were exhumed. 
In contradiction of this theory, 
Vice President Dawes asserts that 
in the original Hebrew ‘“Mazur- 
kala” was a term of endearment 
somewhat similar to a traffic po- 
liceman’s use of the words, “You 
Big Bum.” 

And there we leave the scien- 
tists wrangling. The evidence is 
in your hands, people of America. 
Are the famous ‘“Mazurkala- 


Jackala-Rosala” tablets evidence 
of the first public presentation of 
“‘Abie’s Irish Rose’? Or aren't 
they? Take a guess yourself. 
—Arthur L. Lippmann 





Frienp (looking around)—Splendid scenery, eh? 
Keen Mororist (with eyes on car ahead)—Rather, I think 


it’s a “Wizzer Eight.” 


—Passing Show 














Pa ail 








FUNNYBOMVES. 


If you want harmony in the 
orchestra of matrimony play 
second fiddle. 
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Judge pays $5 for each one printed 


The Efficiency Expert Dictates 


a Valentine 


™ rR eves are like the sky in 
May.* 

Your lips are red as wine. 
My heart beats faster*** when 
you say 

That some day 

mine, 

* See U. S. Dept. of Agricul 
ture report No. 173 on sky condi 
tions in May: “Skies in May are 
clear and flawless.” From 1836 
to 1925, 78 per cent. of skies in 
May were clear and 22 per cent. 
cloud-tlecked. 

** Red wine is a favorite bev 
erage. Am attaching color photo- 
graphs of five different shades of 
red wine, numbered 1 to 5. Your 
lips are red as number 2 without 


** 


#*E**F Vou ll be 


were slightly 











rouge, and number 8 when 
rouged. 

*** Herewith find heart palpi- 
tation record: Country Club, mid- 
night June 8—125 beats per 
In Yellow Taxi, Septem- 
ber 25, 2 a. m.—131 beats per 
minute. In front hall of your 
home last night: 151 beats per 
minute, 


minute. 


*¥*** Your promises to date are 
as follows: (a) next Monday. 
(b) 4th of July. (c) St. Patrick’s 
Day. (d) St. Swithin’s Day. (e) 
When Niagara Falls. (f) When 
H a freezes over. 


— Hugh Wood 


A He-Man’s Job 


“T want you to understand,” 
said Young Spend r. “that I got 
my money by hard work.” 

“Why, I thought it was left to 
you by your rich uncle!” 

“So it was; but I had to work 
to get it away from the lawyers.” 
Ladies’ Home Journal 





Host (proudly exhibiting volumes ;)—This is my new edition 


of Shakespeare! 
Gvuest—Good ’Eavens! 


Is that fellow still writing? 


Passing Show 




















Express Service 


“England France 


via “The Longest Gangplank 
in the World” 


The New ILE de FRANCE. 


flagship of the French Line—commissioned 
early in the summer. Proud—magnificent- 

she is the spirit of France itself. French to 
her very mast tips—the wondrous splendour 
of the decorations—the luxt iry of the cabins 
—the service with a courtier air—those lavish 
little shops. And the gayety—the verve of 
life aboard—the smart cosm« »politan throng 
—so wholly French—a bit of Paris, already! 

Let her take you to France—one of her first 
trips. Now—with the de Luxe Liners Paris 
and France—a Weekly Express Service will 
begin between New York, Plymouth, England, 
and Havre, the port of Paris. 


Sailing Every Saturday 


At Havre—no long drawn out train ride—a 
dash through lovely, mellow Normandy— 
Rouen, of the spires and Jeanne d’ Arc legends 
—three swift hours—then Paris—la Ville 
Lumiere of incomparable beauties and gayeties 

— and the starting point to all capitals and play- 

grounds of Europe. 


No Transferring to Tenders... down the 
Gangplank to a Waiting Boat Train... 
Paris in Three Hours 
Four One-Class Cabin Liners direct to Havre 
From Paris to the Riviera—overnight. North 

Africa a day across the Mediterranean .. . 
The New York-Vigo-Bordeaux service—three 
Liners—to southern France and Spain. 


Our illustrated booklets are a trip in themselves 


Sreneh Line 


Information from any French Line Agent or 
Tourist Office, or write direct to 
19 State Street, New York City 


— 
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A digestive aid 
that never works 
overtime! 


HE next time you feel uncomfortable after 
eating, try a couple of Gastrogen Tablets. 
They will give you quick relief from your in- 
digestion, heartburn or gas—without in the 
least interfering with your normal digestion. 
For Gastrogen Tablets never go too far, as 
soda bicarbonate and preparations containing 
it are very apt to do. With alkalies of that 
kind, the least overdose leaves your stomach 
with an alkaline residue that is almost as un- 
welcome as the hyperacidity itself. 

For normal, healthy digestion requires a 
slight acidity of the stomach— 1-5 of 1 percent 
—and until nature restores this balance, proper 
digestion is out of the question. 


Gastrogen Tablets stop 
when they correct acidity 


Gastrogen Tablets have the happy faculty of 
overcoming hyperacidity quickly, then stop- 
ping their work. They cannot alkalize the 
stomach. You could eat them all day, and the 
excess would only pass through your system 
harmless and unchanged. 


So, if you suffer from digestive distress, give 
Gastrogen Tablets a trial. Find out what it 
means to correct indigestion without hamper- 
ing digestion! 

Gastrogen Tablets are mild, safe and effec- 
tive. They drive away the discomfort of indi- 
gestion, heartburn and gas in ten to fifteen 
minutes. They have a spicy, aromatic flavor 
that everybody likes, and as an agent for sweet- 
ening the breath they can hardly be excelled. 


Your druggist has them in handy 

pocket tins of 15 tablets for 20c; also 

in cabinet-size bottles of 60 tablets for 

60c. If you want to try them before 

you buy them, send the coupon for free 
; tory packet of 6 tablets. 
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This joke is getting old. 





| ] ¢ for } printed 
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A La Russe 
“Pswetz viwy samova, 
Lovoski matiana, 
Wwrouy, steppe, 
Hijinski!” 
—A Russian Love-Song 


i 


It breathes the whole soul of the 
Volga, 
Of a spirit that’s wasteful and 
wan; 
It tells how the passion of Olga 
Was strangled to death by the 
Don, 
How he vowed he would féte and 
would feast her, 


Would worship, adorn, and 
adore, 
And then threw her into the 


Dniester, 
To swim to the shore! 


Ah, ne’er did the sweet Swan of 
Avon 
Sing a song that so hurts and so 
heats; 
It surpasses the 
“Raven,” 
Or Keats (if you know what 
are Keats!); 
It recalls the sleigh bells and the 
rhythm 
Of wolves as they howl to be 
fed; 
(I can almost believe I am with 
em 


When I read it in bed!). 


lilt of 


Poe’s 


No lyric by Shelley or Swinburne 
Can equal its rhythmical roll; 
As the ashes of coke in the bin 


burn, 
So this poem is warming my 
soul. 
Then come, in a study of brown 
sit, 
Till its mystical meaning is 
felt— 


(I may add that you ought to 
pronounce it, 
Exactly as spelt!). 
Hartley Carrick, 
—in The Humorist 
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5 


AS \Give a sentence withthe word \ 










“Did you know 
that a person 
can digestive 


laffin? 
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STUDIES THE NEBULAR HYPOTH- 
— €sis. 

ow.) 

— J 
42 PEEP 


= 


#1 OBO PLaAyin’ AN OBOE 





BABY PACIFIERS cryiINGé FoR 
THEIR SUPPER 


sy Foor 
we (RAW oor 


HEP HEP HEP 


nid (ws ALAA A AALS 
CAT-O-NINE ‘AILS 


AND 
NINE LITTLE QUININES 
OUT FOR A WALK. 





MEELED FISH TO BE 


Be WHE 
Aaret WHEN THE LAKE 
seo only GOES DRY 


For MONTH 
KNoT sus 





ct f 
rEeYy’® 


avs v 
pay 
a* Kor FoR, 


Gy’ Ss 

Ay: Cr a ae 

ee. \ . ALWAYS + 
p wAByuier) 








aaa 





oe 























FUNNYBONMES 
Gentlemen be-fur blondes. 


a Judge pays $5 for each one printed 


My Dash for the Pole 


(Continued from page 18) 


came a knock on the door and a bell-boy 
entered with a tray of ginger-ale bottles 


and some cracked ice. 


“Why, what’s this, Rodney?” I asked. 
drink, 
Fred,” said Rodney, “we have to fortify 
ourselves against exposure, you know.” 


“I thought you would like a 


“Fine,” I said, “do you know, Rodney, 
| was just beginning to get slightly 
thirsty?’ So we poured out a stiff grog 


nd drank to success. 


“How about another. old man?” 






asked 











todney, “you know, it may be cold up hh. 


there around the Pole.” 
“You can’t antagonize ME!” 
clared, “fill them up, my boy!” 


About fifteen minutes later we 


just finishing our second bottle 


were 
when 
Rodney stopped and put down his glass. 


de- rH~_\ 


“What is it, old boy?” I asked anx- -—y 


iously. 


“Listen, Fred,’ he said, “we 
carry those three bottles with us on our 
trip. Remember, every extra ounce of 


baggage is unnecessary.” 


“But what shall we do with them?” 


I asked, “shall we give them 
bell-boy ?” 


“By no means!” said Rodney firmly, 


“that would be extravagance!” 


“Then do you mean——?” I asked. 


“Exactly!” said Rodney, taking the 


cork out of one of the bottles. 
* * + * 


I was awakened two days later 
by several low groans. I looked 
around. Rodney was nowhere to 
be seen, but I was sure that I had 
heard his voice. 

“Rodney, old fellow!” I called. 
“Where are you?” 

“Here in the closet, Fred,” I 
heard him say, “how did I ever 
get here?” 

“I don’t know,” I replied, 
opening the closet and helping 
him down from the shelf. “Say, 
Rodney, do you suppose the ex- 
pedition has left?” 

“Probably,” said Rodney, “but 
look here: there is our last bottle 
of first aid still untouched. Let us 
drink to the brave boys who are 








who 


URAD 


ORLD’S BEST CIGARETTE 


r the man 
eels entitled 

to life's 

better —— | 

things 








edge.” 

“Rodney,” I said, “I was just 
beginning to feel thirsty. Let's 
go!” And I rang for the bell- 


boy. —Perelman 
. 


A correspondent wants to know 
if a man’s mother-in-law is a re- 
lation. She is, and always on his 
wite’s side. Humorist 

. 4 

“My wife is always shivering. 
What do you think that signifies ?” 

“A new fur.” —Meggendorfer 

Blaetter, Munich 
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MEN — Stop Falling Hair! 


GLOVER'’S will cleanse and stimulate the 
scalp, destroy dandruff and promote a 
healthy growth of hair. Write for Free 
Book “How to Have Beautiful Hair 
and a Healthy Scalp It con- 
tains practical methods of sav- 
ing your hair before you 
are entirely bald 

Write Dept. AC-52 
H. Clay Glover Co., 

Inc. 


119 Fifth Ave. 
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“More Confessions’’ 


Dowager Dufreese (sipping): 
These Martini & Rossi Vermouth 
concoctions are such a relief from 
cloyingly sweet potions. 

Lady Queensbury: As they say in 
Gerald's set, the snap of it is like a 
wallop with a velvet cushion. 





So granddame and sportswoman, 
clubman and chef convey succinctly 
their inbred taste for the dry, ultra 
refined tang of Martini & Rossi 
non-alcoholic) Vermouth. 

And Jeems or Jeeves knows when 
it should be the regular Italian or 
the Extra Dry Still more confes- 
sions are to follow right here. . .,. 

Just as there is a fine distinction 
between Martini & Rossi and other 
mixers, so is there the delectable 
difference between this Vermouth of 
the Italian persuasion and this Ver- 
mouth with the extra dry French 
tartness, 

And one innocently, naturally is 
led to those adventures in beverages 
so fascinatingly described in 


“The Confessions of a Good Mixer” 


fA Send for Your Copy 

Tad Crane is 
reputed to have 
written these re- 
vealments while 
languishing on an 
Italian liner, but 
apparently with 
Vermouth as_ his 
subject, he could 
not forget his dear 
France. 

The elect through- 
out this continent 
are reading his 
confessions about 
things every adult 
man and woman 
should know. 

Write a _ post- 
card for “The Con- 
fessions of a Good 
Mixer,” to the im- 
porters, W. A. 
Taylor & Co., 94 
Pine Street, New 
York City. 


MARTINI&ROSSI 


(non-alcoholic) 


VERMOUTH 


Sold by the Better Grocery and 
Delicatessen Stores everywhere 





(Continued from page 19) 
UNDERSTAND that “The 


Potters,” to one who saw the 
original play, is disappointing. I! 
have never seen the play, and I 
found the picture entrancing. For 
once W. C, Fields seems perfectly 
cast. As the pathetically self- 
important Pa Potter, vainly as- 
serting himself against the cal- 
lous disregard of his family, his 
performance is effortless and full 
of that comic—plaintive something | 
that he shares with Harry Lang- 
don. Mary Alder, as Ma Potter, 
is also a perfect fit. Heavens, 
how tragically and yet how typi- 
cally they frustrate each other! 
Domesticity, what a hair shirt! 

“The Potters,” for all its com- 
edy and happy ending, is as sav- 
age a satire as anything on the 
screen short of “The Last Laugh.” 


| Judging the Movies 
| 


yf exer fans will enjoy seeing 
” their hero even in a conven- | 
tional French bedroom farce, for 
that is what “Blonde or Brunette” 
foots up to. It is a bedroom farce 
played a little more quietly than 
the average, as one would expect 
in a Menjou picture, with a very 
sweet old lady as the more or less 
innocent motivating personality. 
A better name for the picture 
would be “Foxy Grandma.” 

It is for Grandma’s sake that 
Henri Martel (Adolphe Menjou) 
and his present wife, Blanche 
(Arlette Marchal), and his di- 
voreced wife, Fanny (Greta Nis- 
sen), agree to visit the old lady 
and pretend that Henri and Fanny 
are still married and the loving 
couple that she likes to picture 
them. Grandma is really quite sen- 
timental about it, or so she makes 
out, and insists upon seeing her 
favorite couple safely tucked in 
for the night, while Blanche 
grows more and more nervous, 
and with good cause. Henri, how- 
ever, is doing his best to pretend 
only, though almost every time he 
tries to sneak from Fanny's room 
into Blanche’s there is Foxy 
Grandma in the hallway, solicitous 
about some new trifle which may 
concern her guests’ comfort. 

One is glad when finally 
Blanche can stand the strain no 
longer and spills the beans. And 
if you want to know what happens 
then, go see for yourself. You'll 
find Adolphe the same smart, 
deft, suave comedian you have 
learned to look for. 


























Say “‘Bayer Aspirin’’ 


INSIST! Unless you see the 
“Bayer Cross’”’ on tablets you 
are not getting the genuine 
Bayer Aspirin proved safe by 
millions and prescribed by phy- 
sicians for 25 years. ; 








DOES NOT AFFECT THE HEART 


Accept only a 
Safe Bayer package 














whichcontains proven directions 
Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets 
Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists 


Aspirin is the trade mark of Barer Mann 
facture of Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid 





When your throat tickles, you 
willenjoy your next smoke more 
after a Bunte Cough Drop. Made 
of pure cane sugar, menthol and 
horehound. The menthol heals 
—the horehound soothes 


MENTHOL: HOREHOUND 
B COUGH 
DROPS 


BUNTE BROTHERS, CHICAGO | 
Makers of World Famous Candies 






















to beautiful 
proportions — 
while you sleep! 


ANITA NOSE ADJUSTER 


is SAFE, painless, comfortable. 
Speedy, permanent results guar- 
anteed. Doctors praise it. No 
Gold Meda} metal to harm you. Small cost, 
Won 1923 Write for FREE BOOKLET __ 8tront -arica 
ANITA GCO., Dept. 8-89, ANITA Bidg., NEWARK, WN. J 
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SPSS Dhe os 
Hrroine—Oh, George, can’t you wait a week for my decision? 
Voice From tHe Gops—Don’t do it, George. 

till then. 


The play won’t run 
Gaiety 


Bring the Spirits to Earth 


past as well as th’ future, 
Missus? 

Madame Goochi—Sir, the past 
is to me an open book. 

Mr. Shrimp — Good! Well, 
you're on a dollar if y’ can tell me 
what it was the missus told me t’ 
bring ‘ome for tea—pork sausages 
or pigs’ trotters? 


—Sydney Bulletin 


Rejoining His Loved Ones 


“Lady,” said a beggar, “could 
you gimme a quarter to get where 
me family is?” 

“Certainly, my poor’ man, 
here’s a quarter. Where is your 
family?” 

“At de movies.” 





It is none other than Judge, Jr. —American Legion Weekly 














Mr. Shrimp—Can y’ read th’ | 





The Aristocracy 
of Craven 

Like a fine old painting or the novels of 

Dickens and Thackery—Craven Mix- 

ure has remained unchanged for 60 

years—the most popular and highly 


} 


toh >% ] 
obacco in the world. 





1 EN Mix- 
URE anywhere in the United States 
ind Canada—packed in air-tight tins 
to keep it fresh and fragrant. Get a 
tin—fill your pipe—truly, this is “a 
tobacco to live for,’ as Sir James 
Barrie said , 


nd today you can buy Cray 


For a liberal sample tin send 
10c in stamps to American 
Ofhce, Dept. J, Carreras, Ltd., 


220 Fifth Ave., New York City 





Craven 


MIXTURE 


Zmported from London 


~ » 4s 











na 
Few Hours! 


—and now teaches you 
his original methods 
in a series of 20 snappy 
lessons — brimful with 
sparkling interest from 
the very start — a de- 
parture from the 
purely conventional. 
This training consti- 
tutes the last word in 
HumorousI]lustration, 
teaching a New Art for a New Age—a 
pleasant relief from the old style, 
standardized instruction. Learn to draw 
the dashing, peppy types that are all 
the rage as exemplified by Mr. Patter- 
son’s numerous contributions to maga- 
zines. Let him teach you his clever 
technique. What profession could com- 
pare with this in its irresistible appeal 
or sheer earning power? Write now for 
full information. 


Russell Patterson School of 
Humorous Illustration 
Michigan Ave. at 20th St., Dept.3 

CHICAGO - - - ILLINOIS 
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Learn to Play JAZ'E 
by Ear in 90 Days 


Be a master of jazz, syncopation, melody. It 
is easy to learn at home in your spare time. 
Wonderful Niagara Method shows you how. 


By R. C. JAMES 


How I used to wish that I could sit down at the piano 
and pour out the golden syncopation of American melody, 
like the jazz piano players I had heard. How I used to 
wish that I could be the popular one in every crowd. 

But I could not play a note. I did not know a thing 
about music. 


Niagara Method Shows The Way 

Then somewhere—just as you are reading this—I 
read of the Niagara Method which makes piano playing 
wonderfully simple. I sent for Director Wright’s bool 
“The Niagara Secret.” I read the book, and I knew it 
was right. 

I followed Director Wright’s principles, and in no time 
I bad caught on to his ideas. 

Simple—Easy— Delightful 

And the best part of it all is that there is nothing hard 
@bout the Niagara Method. In a short time, by follow- 
ing Director Wright’s principles and by devoting a part 
of my spare time to the practical application of his course, 
1 soon learned to play. 

No tiresome scales—no arpeggios to learn—no weary 
hours of practice—no do-re-mi—no meaningless exercises. 
lf you know the Niagara Method, you can sit down and 

el off any popular song which the high-priced orchestra 
na eed play in the cabarets, clubs, hotels, dance halls, 


or theaters. 
Decide to Begin Now 
If you have never played a note, or if you do play— 
fo matter how well—you too may become a master of 
jazz and melody by learning the simple, wonderful 
Niagara Method. 
FREE BOOK Don’t wait another day. Send the 
coupon now for the “Niagara Se- 
—~ cret.”’ This book is yours absolutely 
- FREE. If 10c (coin or stamps) is 
enclosed you also receive wonderful 
booklet**How to Entertainat Piano.” 
Ronald G. Wright, Director 
Niagara School of Music, 
111 Niagara School Bidg., Niagara Falls, N. Y . 










NIAGARA SCHOOL OF MUSIC Dept. 111 NiagaraFalls,N.Y. 
Without obligation mail me your book’ “The Niagara Se- 
eret.”’ | enclose 10c for book** How to Entertain at Piano”’ 
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Wife—Oh, George! What have you been up to? 


Husband—My ears, dear! 


Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 17) 


him, if he applies himself to it, a 
likely field for his talents. 

“The Barker,” as I have hinted, 
is crude stuff saved by its several 
photographic studies of charac- 
ters off the carnival lots. The de- 
tail is at all times superior to the 
meat. The latter is little better 
than the sort of thing Willard 
Mack grinds out, but the flashes 
of authentic character light up 
the scene. The company is 
headed by Walter Huston in the 
role of a carnival ballyhoo. He 
plays it as if Robert B. Mantell 
were dying in the wings, without 
a touch of ease or lightness, 
grimly, sedately, almost Shake- 
spearianly. Claudette Colbert is 
the girl who exercises her sex ap- 
peal against the ballyhoo’s young 
son and duly convinced all the 
critics including Mr. J. Ranken 
Towse, who couldn’t get to the 
opening but who sent down a wire 
saying he could feel the appeal 
way up in Mount Vernon. Good 
performances are also contributed 
by John Irwin and Norman Fos- 
ter. 


Ill 


When produced originally in 
England, the play on view at the 
Princess, as I write, was known as 
“Three Birds.” By way of try- 
ing to lure the smut-loving suckers 
into the theater over here, they 
have rechristened it “The Virgin 
Man.” But it is to be feared that 
the suckers will not bite this time, 
as the goods are prodigiously 
boresome. What is more, the 


—ITumorist 


play, for all the implications of 
its new label, is not dirty. One 
might as well try to hornswoggle 
the boobs by changing the title of 
“Behind the Horizon” to “Going 
the Limit,” or that of “Hamlet” 
to “Dirty Mama.” 

Unless I am greatly mistaken, 
the theatergoing mush-heads can 
be fooled no longer with relativel, 
innocent plays set forth under 
titillating titles. After six months 
of being bamboozled by such 
things as “She Couldn’t Say No,” 
“Henry’s Harem,” “Kept” and 
the like, the mush-heads are on. 


i J 


“Teddy Jones says you got him 
blotto the other night.” 

“Blotto! Why, I got him so 
shot that it took a cabbie and two 
hall porters to get me to bed.” 

—Sydney Bulletin 


oe 


Kind Old Lady— So you are 
the sole survivor of a shipwreck! 
Tell me how you came to be 
saved? 

Wayfarer— Well, you see, I 
changed me mind on sailin’ day. 


—Answers 
Mt 


One morning Brown looked 
over his garden wall and said to 
his neighbor: 

“Look here, what are you bury- 
ing in that hole?” 

“Oh,” he said, “I’m just re- 
planting some of my seeds, that’s 
all.” 

“Seeds!” shouted Brown an- 
grily. “It looks more like one of 
my hens.” 

“It is! The seeds are inside.” 

—Pearson’s Weekly 
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High Hat 
(Continued from page 11) 


three drops of lemon extract on a 
lump of sugar—chew the sugar 
and while doing so, tilt the bean 
head), open the mouth and pour 
in a generous snifter of Gordon 
water... he calls it a “Bulgarian 
Spasm.” 


Le Taureau de la Bois, from 
Canada, says he likes High Hat 
(Hear! Hear!), but that we fel- 
lows down here in the states must 
spoil vast quantities of liquor by 
mixing it with this and that 
he goes on to say, “if a fellow up 
here chokes on four fingers of 
straight liquor everybody snickers 
and wonders where he comes 
from” ...and then Le T. asks me 
if I’ve ever heard this one. : 
“That Henglishman she dam 
fonny feller. She buy strongest 
whiskey she can get, an’ puts 
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Golf De Luxe 


water in it to make it weak. Puts 
lemon in it to make it sour an’ 
sugar to make it sweet. Then she 
fillup the glass an’ say ‘Here’s to 
you, an’ then drink it himself! 
She’s sure dam fonny feller!” 


There seems to be an awful lot 
of talk about drinking on this 
page which brings us face to face 
with the terrible question. 
Have you read “Here's How,” by 
Judge, Jr? and if not, why 
not? ...on sale now at one dollar 
the copy. ( Advt.) 


ee 


Mrs. Hawke—I_ have just 
been reading that in the Saratoba 
Islands a wife can be bought for 
fifteen shillings. Isn’t it dread 
ful? 

Mr. Hawke—Well, I suppose 
there are profiteers there just as 
in any other country. 
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Why 4 out of 5 make 
this great sacrifice 


Pyorrhea continues to wage a victorious war, 
undermining health and youth, disfiguring the 
features of the facc, often causing such ills as 
rheumatism, anemia and stomach troubles. And 
4 persons Out of § past 4 many younger 
render to this enemy 

You can provide protection against Pyorrhea. 
Just go to your dentist for anexamination at least 


twiceayearand start using Forhan’'s forthe Gums 


This dentifrice contains Forhan’s Pyorrhea 
Liquid used by dentists rywhere. When used 
regularly, it thwarts Pyorrhea or checks its 
co ised in time. It fir the gum tis und 
protect igainst acid h cause deca 

K s ) ealthy. Keep yo 
teeth white and free from decay. Use Forha 
Its taste is pleasant and refreshing. Teach your 

Idren to use it. It is health insurance. At all 

sts—35c and 6oc. 


Formula of R. J. Forhan, D. D.S. 
Forhan Company, New York 


Forhans for the gums 


MORE THAN A TOOTH PASTE 
ook T CHECKS PYORREREA 














She Thought Filet Mignon 
was a Fish! 


But Dora Dumski wasn’t so dumb A 
year ago she couldn't even get into the 
pictures asan extra,andthen she realized 
why—her fingers were just awful. 

So she began using Gem, the handy 
pocket manicure, and today she is na- 
tionally known as the film star with the 
wonderful nails. 

The Gem Nail Clipper 


cleans, trims and files the f 
nat uICRI Im easul 

ay ere I he pocket 

or , 1 Gem Jr 









attaches to your watch chain 
or keyring. At your drug 
or culler tore 






The H.C. Cook Co. 
3 Beaver St., Ansonia, Conn. 
Gem Jr., 35c¢ 











Comedies, Dram: o Y Vaudeville Acts 


as, 
Musical Comedies How to Stage a Play 
and Revues, Min- Make-up Goods 
gtrel Choruses, Songs, Blackface plays. Everything for 
Burnt Cork Shows and All Amateur Entertainments. 
. Dialogs, Speakers. CATALOGUE FREE. 
ts ISON & CO., 623 So. Wabash, Dept. 21 

















FOX TROTS 
WALTZES 
CHARLESTONS 





Sleep inCaroline For My Sweetheart | 
Hello Bl . me it on theWa 
Le tere Pent oe 

Girl Like You a. - W. Home 
BeoswselLeveYou ve Ye 


Just a Bird’s-Eye 


View of Kentucky Town 
There’s a Little Tonight You Belong 
White House on to Me 
a Little Green I’ve Got the Girl 
Hill Thinking of You 
Here they are! The meee oe pee be 
hour! All New York is humming, whistli 
ing to these pieces. ‘Weoffer you-all 16.0 —. 
only $2.98 0n erght 10-inch, double-faced electrically 
—_ records. Play them on any phonograph. Each 
secord beautifully rendered by famous orchestras. 
send 
Send NoMoney? J: 02 supcn or 
records for 10 in your own ~~ oe 
derful they are. Note clearness, beauty and volume of 
—y » Cae ove postman $2.98 plus a few a deliv- 


In a Little Spanish 


f not | return records 
pa — Fs pay postage BOTH 
WAYS without price is possible by 


manufacturing im sets a ‘selling direct to thousands 
of users. Don’t wait. Mail coupon or postal. 
geececcsccece seeeeseeerees 
Co-operative Record Co., Dept. 127 
PORT WASHINGTON, WIS. 
Send me on 10 trial, your 16 Fox Trots, 
Charlestons and Waltzes on 8 double: 1» 10-i 
ly rded d equal or ber- 
a any records made. I will pay postman only 
2. 
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Old MoneyWanted:::. ’: 


Coin Col- 
lectors pay up to $100.00 for certain U.S. Cents? And 
high premiums for all rare coins? We buy allkinds. Send 
4c for Laige Coin Folder. May = much profit to you 
sounas ATic co., Dept. 469, Ft. Werth, Tex. 


free book for 
PATENT-SENSE, Inventors seek- 
ng largest de- 

served profits Established 1869. Write 


LACEY& LACEY, 657 F St.,Washington,D.C. 
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Quick Relief/ Apleasant effective syrup 
35c and 60c sizes 
And externally, use id be OY 
Throat and Chest Salve, 35c 


























Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 112 
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Horizontal 


These used to cling to the chorus girlies in the good 
old burlesque days. 


These come between the chorus and the bald- 
headed row. 


The way Shakespeare wrote “the.” 

What a one-legged dancer would have to do. 
When an actress says this, preceded by the word 
I” it usually means a divorce pretty soon. 
This confronts the girls when they are making up. 

What Charleston babies have to be. 
These get lit up every night on Broadway. 


A possible hit of 1930, “Abie’s Bulgarian Radish” 
(init. 

Once more—as, an encore. 

Slippery fish, not ticket sealpers. 

What the heroine called the heartless villain. 


What the customers have to do to pass out after 
the show. 


How some shows resembles Volstead. 


The comedian rides this in many a Broadway 
burlesque. 


What happens to the continuity of the show dur- 
ing the intermission. 


What do you do after the final curtain. 

The curse of the shapely chorus cutie. 

When you get home if you stop at a night club. 
This makes the price of tickets higher. 

This man goes high in musical comedies. 
Prancing Queens Association (init).. 

How any girl feels about a speaking part. 


What George Jean Nathan does for Eugene 
O'Neil. 


Half. 

A show that shows. 

The chorus girls lips. 

The hypotenuse of the triangle play. 

What every ham thinks he deserves. 

One of the Roman soldiers in Ben-Hur. 

This expresses likeness or equality 

How Abie’s Irish Rose makes the critics feel. 
This expresses nearness or presence. 

Parlors, bedrooms and baths. 


A method by which the chorus cutie can get any- 
thing her little heart desires from the sugar- 
daddy. 


Columbus, Ohio. 


Judge pays $25 for each pu 
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Vertical 


What the stage door Johnnie does for a kiss. 

Songs never sung in revues. 

Parties no chorus girls desire. 

A chorus cutie’s “yes.” 

What most revues lack 

What hungry chorus girls do at night clube 

Sugar Daddy won't last long if he 
with his money. 

You did—if you could hear the words of the open- 
ing chorus. 


does this 


This is expensive if you give it with champagne. 

An Eskimo opera house 

No cutie will walk when these can be procured. 

That is (abbr 

It is easy to see why this show is popular. 

Fill these two spaces with the only letter in the 
alphabet of a vaudeville performer. 


A religious society few of the girlies join. 


What a little kiss did to the pain in her sweetie’s 
heart. 


Many a play roasted by the critics does not at- 
tain this temperature. 


This comes high at the box office. 


Chorine’s answer to dinner invitations and she 
doesn't mean maybe. 


A cutie would love to do this. 


Broadway is full of sailors when this is in the 
Hudson (init.). 


4 head ornament. 

What you have to be to beat the speculators. 

A musical offering by a lot of bad actors. 

Comical compositions. 

Actors roles. 

What an extra attraction is. 

Gold-digger’s occupation (look out for this one) 

Voluptuous Extravaganzas (use just the initials, 
please). 

An admission ticket in old Germany. 


It seems that this kind of play is the only kind 
the reformers see. 


The objective of the actor’s favorite pronoun. 
Other besides. 
This is not always as bright as it should be. 


An exclamation heard in the front row when the 
Follies curtain goes up. 





a DSRS 








30 





dri 
its 
thie 
sal 
nit 
bye | 


shi 
wr 
tor 


inns 
thi 
tol 


vo 


ni 








bee to 





Dates 


Agatha’s Failure 


(Continued from page 15) 


pany out somewhere near Walla 
Walla, Washington. Amy plays 
fourteen shows weekly besides 
learning a new script for next 
week’s bust. When she gets her 
salary it’s thirty-five bucks a 
week. When she doesn’t get it, 
it's the same. 

Anna plays a maid in a fine 
drama that has just completed 
its third year on Broadway. Near 
the end of the second act she 
saunters out and dusts the fur 
niture. The prop. man rings a 
bell off-stage and Anna exclaims, 
“It must be the marster.”” Then 
she removes her make-up and 
wraps herself around a cruller be 
fore retiring. 

Foolish Agatha didn't develop 
her dramatic possibilities. | She 
kept hanging around the dance 
halls and developed into a pretty 
good hoofer. Today she’s pull 
ing down five thou a week doing 
the Black Bottom and Charles 
ton for a Broadway revue. She's 
got a maid, a chauffeur and a 
millionaire husband. Agatha’s 
got lines too, if you know what I 
mean—only they’re not the speak 


ing kind. 
EPILOGUE: 


Don’t show this article to your 
voung daughters. It may give 
them wrong ideas. 


Hugh Wood 
. 


A man rushed into a tobacco- 
nist’s shop. 

“This cigar you sold me .” he 
said, “‘it’s— it’s simply frightful.” 

“Well, you needn't complain,” 
said the tobacconist. “You've only 
got one. I’ve got thousands of the 
be astly things.” 

—Pearson’s Weekly 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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{For the love of Pete, 
what became of 
hesned Bay Window ? 
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Curistian Screntist—That’s a nice, playful dog of yours! 


Does he bite 4 
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‘I do not agree with a word that you say, but I will defend to the death 


your right to say it.” 


The Jaded Critic 
Dear Juper 3 

Allow me a crack at W. M. H. I 
regularly read his editorials and 
rarely care a whit if he be wrong or 
right, but his movie reviews give me 
a decided crick in the neck lots of 
times. 

Why do most all photoplay critics 
jaded with situations, treatment, 
photography, etcetera, until nothing 
strikes an appreciative chord in their 
reactions—invariably lose track of 
the obvious fact that criticism should 
be written for the movie patron, not 
their fellow-critics. With W. M. H., 
as with them all, his perspective is 
limited to a seeming statement of 
“When the gang reads this review 
they'll realize I'm a fastidious hornet; 
second only to G. J. N.” 

What goaded me particularly was 
his satiated mind’s decision anent 
“Forever After.” He ridiculed this 
extremely natural, poignantly beauti- 
ful picture as “mush.” If this pic- 
ture is mush then any play or picture 
ever produced with a hint of love in 
it is mush. “The Big Parade” would 
undoubtedly be mush-mush. It is easy 
to imagine what “Forever After” 
could have been with less competent 
acting and direction. But, again, ditto 
“The Big Parade,” and all the rest of 
them. 

Miss Astor contributed some of the 
most flawless emotional acting it has 
been my pleasure to witness and many 
a reel has flowed before my sight since 
LaBadie and Baggott. Hughes was 
a very creditable hero and invariably 
deserves honors for his ability and 
unstilted naturalness. The film, to my 
mind, should have ended with a few 
feet added to the last hospital scene 
but, beyond that, “Forever After” 
leaves nothing to be desired in the 
way of skilled entertainment. 

Yours, 

Robert H. Higgins 
Nashua, New Hampshire 
January 10, 1927. 


Three Things Wrong 


Your Honor, the Junce: 

There are three things wrong with 
the World’s Weakliest Wetly. 

In the first place, why allow your 
testimonials to place all the burden 
on Bill Houghton’s back? Only big 
men, like Atlas, carry burdens, and 
surely Bill is no Atlas. And anyhow, 
the snappy comments usually simmer 
down to a backyard spat between Mr. 
Rumpus from Cowslip Center, Mass., 
and his worthy opponent, Mr. Prig, 
chief deacon of Cactus Point, Arizona. 
The fracas isn’t worth the fifteen 
cents’ admission; not even with the 
side show. 

In the second place, why gorge your 
patrons with those magnificent wood 


VOLTAIRE 


plates that fairly gurgle with high art 
and sex appeal; all scientifically based 
on a scarlet pun coyly buried in a 
maze of italicized balderdash? Even 
granting the artistic element involved, 
the constant recurrence of these plates 
renders them a dull void. And I 
won’t say a word about those terrible 
tales that make clubmen so very tired. 
But once more, such a gallery doesn’t 
rate three nickles. 

And in the third place, how’s for 
speeding up your College Wits sec- 
tion? I have been out of college (not 
Harvard) three years, and you still 
present me with the “He-She” line-ups 
that I laughed at when I wore a dink. 


And you must admit, ‘tis still a little 
early for the returning showing, Again 
I say, this Burlesque never tempts 
gate-crashing. 

Otherwise your paper is impeccable, 
and I read it just as frequently as the 
contents permit, which is never less 
than once a week, or more than five 
times a month. And like a lot of other 
poor devils, every once in a while I 
write you a letter, hoping to see my 
name in print. 

Yours, or somebodys, 
James E. Rude r 
Williamsport, Penna. 
January 6, 1927 


Judge-ment 
Dear Sm: Mr. Houghton’s edito- 
rial on “Faith,” together with the 
New Year’s message “Skoal!” were 
the best editorials I have read in some 
time. Let’s have more of them rather 
than the monotonous gaff about Pro- 
hibition. These editorials show real 
“Judge”-ment and ought to be typical 
of all Junce’s work. 
Power to you! 
Appreciatively, 


New Britain, Conn. 





THE KILL 
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This, Gentle Readers, is the famous Cocktail Room in Judge, Jr.'s, $10,000,000 
Laboratory, and it is here that all the drink recipes contained in his little book 
‘“‘Here’s How,’ were concocted and tested out. Months of research were spent, 
data no end collected from all parts of the world in order to make this volume the 
best cellar of the century. It contains fifty-six recipes and clever no end Toasts 
with which you can be witty and surprise your friends. With a copy of ‘“‘Here’s 
How” in your pocket you can become popular overnight and be invited to all the 


best places. 
HERE’S HOW 


YOU CAN GET 


“HERE’S HOW” 


Take a dollar bill, place it in an envelope and copy this letter very carefully: 





Judge, Jr., 

627 West 43rd St., 
New York City. 
Dear Judge, Jr.: 


; I am enclosing a dollar (one buck) for a copy of your book “‘Here’s How.” Send it 
right away, as I'm sick of nothing but orange juice and Gordon water. 


Sincerely, 





P. S.—Here's another dollar for an extra copy for my grandmother. 
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